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In & spirit of fum M Bedight, &
summer vialtor. la chna:s.ﬂllhwu h  the
woods hing girle. one of whom
ho catches and kisses. The girls form
themselves Into a court and sentence him
to do the bidding of one of thelr numbar
oach day for ten days. A legislative

- oul suffrage, which
dropped from the mayor's pocket, Is used
compel him to obey th.-mnm of

Hia first day of in with
rews, who takea him fishin
threatoned by Lhe sherill wit
Miss Vining seos what she con-
landestine meeting between onae
i and the mayor. The next
ving wilh Mabel Arney.

nh but e=cape,
hotel, finds
or and takea refuge in the
Beas nters. He plans to smel
n of the Incriminating blll With

- Brooks the mayor goes to Inves-

an Indlan mound. They are caught
& thunder storm.

CHAPTER Vil —Continued.
“I—I'm afrald,” almost sobblng.
The mayor put his arm aboul her
|gently, soothing her as only a tactful
man may soothe a pervous Wwoman.
{Unconsciously she drew toward him.

“Lightning seems terrible” he sald
mvenly. “but as a matter of fact there
fs slways more danger on the cars.
Ptatistics prove—"

“What's that?™ cried the woman,
mpprehenstvely. “I heard a volce.”

The mayor peered out.

“The shesiff!™ he muttered under
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_hia breath.

Three men were running toward
them on the beach, thair heads

* down, ducking the rain.

Scrambling from under ihe boat,
Mayor Bedight set off at top speed
up the beach, pausing at the start
loag enough to whisper.

“Il be back. Walt"”

The sheériff and his two deputles,
weathering the gale with lowered
eyes, had pot seen the mayor's flight.
n fact, so blinded were their cren
that they ran simost Into the girl and
the boat before they could stop.

“Hello!™ bawled the sheriff. “You're
trom Squirrel Inn, ain't ye? Where's
yer beau?” bluntly. “We're lookin’
fer him."

Miss Brooks drew her feet back
noder ber skirt and replied coldly:

‘One of the best ways to find &
man” witheringly, “is to*go where
be 8"

The sheriff's chest shot out tm-
mediately.

“Now, looka-here, young lady,
sone of your smartness or wg'll take
you along fer mccessory befors the
act. Understand?” blustering.

“You are wasting your time try-
lng to bully me,” replied the girl, with-
oufl a tremor im her volee “I am
penectly barmless and I lave told
you all I know. The man has gone up
the besach.”

“Aw, come on, Bid"” broke In =
plender young fellow, turning his back
to the rain. “What the use of arguln’
with th' gal? Bhe aint th' one we
had yisterdsy.” P

Without & word the sheriff veered
mround the boat and, following the
fast fadipg trail, set out in haste af-
ter Bedight Fifteen minutes Ister
ithe mayor came up from the opposite
wdirection. i

“f am sorry, Miss Brooks” he said,
worrowfully, “but I'm afraid you'll get
wet after all. We've got to get away
from here! I circled around and found
‘the boat these fellows left. [ set it
Lhulnn with & gale blowing it across

lhh,htthcymuth.rlnhm
/We must get under way as soon as

-

|possible.
! “] don't mind a soaking,” replied
fthe young woman, bravely. “It's the
j—the lghtning thut frightens me—
jand that's about guil.”

The man righted the dory hurriedly,

in thelr belongings and set the |

iboat trom the shore with a. sturdy
e. A half mile below,.on the
. he caught sight of lhree men
jrupning toward them—and far away
jon the wavewhipped lake, a tiny dot
brown could be seen rising and fall:
as It sendded before the wind

Bt was the sherifl's row boat. .
i “gleeplng out of doors,” sald the may-
. .amiling at the woman opposits,
very bemeficial to the lungs—es

'_P.d.lmuumua.'

‘, CHAPTER ViIL,

When the waves are running freely
is a stifft pull from Mine Host's
select litie botel in the Wisconain
jwoods to Glen Island, but on a perfect
moonlight night, with just breese
clent to ripple the fair hair of a
pretty girl opposite, the man at the
oars seldom flnds the task ardvops.
Nor did Mayor Bedight compiain.
"l‘h- rusning ripple slapped the v
jof the boat rhythmically and from
(shadows along the approaching sbore
iof the laland the weird boot of en owl
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joft and rowed from the shore a hun-
dred yards. Resting on his oars, be let
the boat toss idly upon the lake. Five,
ten minutes passed. The dry wood
burped brightly, making & beacon of
light, into the circle of which there
came, at last, three shadows, followed

by unintelligible conversation.

boat toward the hotel

pathway (oward the hotel.

her simultaneously.

her about face.
the path to the hoathouse.”
She complied instantly.

moonlight.

Bedight hurriedly.

And be qulet!”

excitedly.

Slipping through
closed It softly.

the door,

slle.

came directly toward him.

The mayor bowed.

irksome, but begrudgingly dome

moonlight—"

The *“judge”
gesture,

“Do mnot attempt to evade,” abe
warned. “I am deeply In earnest
Where s the—the—" Bhe seemed nt
a loss to proceed. Finally she threw
diplomacy to the winds.

made a deprecating

of the night?
and I—had thougbt you a gentleman,
though I should have known that no
finighed lamely.
his voice.

“Certainly!” she fashed.

cigar, the fregrant fungency of the
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“They've found It sald the mayor,
plcking up his oars and turning the

It was midnight when the sldes ol
the eraft rubbed its sister boats at
Mine Host's dock., The mayor and
the girl crept softly up the winding
Buddenly,
In the moonlight ahead, the form of
a woman appeared advancing to meet
théem. The mayor and the girl saw
He stopped 1o~
stantly with a restraining hand upon
the girl's arm,

“Quick!™ he commanded, springing
in tront of his companion and turning
“Walk rapidly down

Over his shoulder the mayor saw
the woman hesitate, then follow de-
terminedly through the shimmering

“Go into the boathouse,” directed
“Wait until I en-|
gige her In conversation. Then open
the rear door and run for the hotel

“l understand,” whispered the girl,

she
Pulling a clgar from
his pocket, the mayor scratched a
match on the sole of his shoe and
blew a puff of smoke at the same tar-
get which earller in the evening he
had failed to hit with his leaden mis-

The woman rounded the corner and

“l beg your pardon, Mr. Bedight,”
sald “Judge” Vining in a cold, formal
volce, “for following you, but as chap-
erone of the young ladles at the hots!
I feel that it was my duty to do so.

“Duty to the one performing it,” he
interrupted gallantly, “is oftentimes
fre-
quently couveys plessure to another.
1 do not desire to appear selfiah In
your eyes, but I find your duty pleases
me greafly,” bowing again. "Now, the

“Who was
the girl with you—alone—at this bour
1 have a right to know
gentleman would have—have—" she

“Kissdd you?' questioned the may-
or, the frivolity scarcely gone [rom

Bedight puffed thoughtfully =t his

:
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sorry, but I,
of folly. You have
yourself with a distant
{ meanor toward me, you rebuff my at-
tempta at entering the circle of
real self, you are “judge™ Hoth'on and
off the bench, distant, suspicious,
bhaughty. You pursued me; 1 took
toll, With your permission I promise
to forget that you ran, but I cannot
forget that 1 kissed you, I am not
& boy. I have seen some of the world.
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Alice Mason,

have happened to meet the woman.
Since coming here I don't kmow ex-
actly what sort of an enchantment 1
have entered—but I do know that I
cannot forget the écatasy of the mo-
ment when our llps met, You may
scorn me and it les within your pow-
er to disciplipe me—or defeat me—
but I shall not try to obliterats the
thrill of that brief moment!”

Jackia Vining did not meet his eyes.
In her heart she felt a strange, new
fecling of elation, a softening of ve
sentment, but women were theorems
long before mathematicians struggled
with right-angle triangles and hypote-
nuses, and all their nop-understand-
sble descendants, besutiful and sweet
and charming as they are, still per
sist in belng man’s hardest problem.

“Your frankness In some things."”
she said without emotion, “Is &¥ com:
mendabla as your lack of it in others.
Must I repeat my question still apoth-
ér time? Who Ia the girl?”

The mayor spoke firmly and with
deciaslon.

“As m man who is at least that
much of a gentleman, 1 refuse to an-
gwer. The girl bas done no wrong.
She—"

“Mr, Bedight, on Tuesday -night 1
saw one of my crowd of young ladies
leava the arbor after a clandestine
plght meeting with you. Tonight I
chance to blunder upon you at mid-
night, again in the company of A&
young woman. There are no others
here, aside from our party. | feel a

your answering.”

The mayor shrugged his shoulders.

“Who was she?' asked the "judge”
for the fourth time.

‘#“Why don't you ask her yourselfT®
sald the mayor.

“Where I8 she?’

“The last | saw of her she went
through that door,” he replied, dog-
gedly.

Misa Vining stepped toward - the
door and opened it. In the farther
énd of the boathouse a second door
stood open and through it the moon-
light streamed.

“] geo 1 bave been outwitted,” an-
grily.

“May T walk to the hotel with you?"
asked the mayor bumbly.

“1 prefer to go alone,” she replied
in a tone of finality, starting up the
path. ¥ :

* “Miss Vining!"

It was the mayor calling from the
dock.

Bhe stopped.

*“What is It, Mr.
tiently.

“You remember saying the girl with
me must be one of your party because
there were no other young ladies
about™ ,

Bedight? impa-

Moon,

further presumption.”
Miss Vining paused effectively,

Fired In the General Direction of the

tobscco wafting to Jackie as she
stood in the moonbeam’s path, the
light giving an ethereal besuty to ber

or which makesa it impossible for mo
to condemn you as I should—but 1
warn you mot 1o presume to justify

t"'Bm you have Ml'.ﬁlll'll'ﬂl my

“Yes," crisply.

Theé ‘mayor's volee had something
of the old ring in It as he asked:

‘wpid you think of the colored

cook1”

briskly, did not deign to reply,
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Figs and Ralsine.

Consul Hortop at Bmyrns notes that
the Reform, & Bmyrna newspaper, es-
timates the ralsin crop for this year
at about 700,000 guintals (87,184,000
pounds) and that of figs about 75,000
came) loads (86,082,500 pounds). But
from what ba has been able to learn
it seems that exporters and dealers
montly are trylng to keep the crop re-

at & low figure In order to be
able to begin with high prices, and
that if the weather coniizues favor
able the ralsin crop will amount ap-
proximately (o 09,616,000 pounds,
againat 66,034,000 pounds last year,
and the fig crop to 100,000 damel londs
as agalost 120,000 camel loads last
year, ‘

But the "Judge.” going up the path|

- S J'} e,
Mrs. 'Richard Coke Burleson is to be grand marshal of the suffragist-pageant that will be beld In Washing
ton on MarchsS. She Is seen hers staading by the horse she will ride, and In evening costume. . u

Miss Winthrop Will Build $15,-
000 Trysting Place.

Woman Bees Woes of Street Corner,
Cafe and Dance Hall Courtships
in Gotham and Becomes
a Philanthroplst.

New York.—There's no use in deny-
ing the fact that young loyers of New
York Clty have a pretty hard time in
getting away . with it Anyhow, ten.
der-hearted Miss Gordenla Winthrop
of Washington, after five years of
lorgnetted -investigation of wome. of
the rather distressing soclal condl-
tiorts of the town, says it is so. Forth-
with she decided something really
onght to be done—hence s rather In-
teresting announcement from Misp
Winthrop.

But before lanunching Into Miss Win-
throp's solution, let's see just what la
this problem of the young lovers of
New York. The answer ia: “Where
arg they golng to do their courting?™
Or, rather, that leads up to the an-
awer, and in the meantime proposes &
few questions.

With a few million people trying to
ocbupy thie narrow confines of Man-
battan Island, it goes without further
eldboration that every family casnot
place at the disposal of Sal and Jane
& parior each for the entertainment of

responsibility and I must insist om their young man friends over an eve

ning’s call. Moreover, a large percent-
age of “the other half” in New Yark
City cannot-afford a single parior for
the whola famlly. :

S0 when Freddle makes a “date"
with Sal, Sal must make answer to
Freddle something to this eftect: “All
?t’ Freddle; meetcha at the corner

Hundred and Twenty-fifth and
Fighth.” Freddie arrives duly,  we
will say; likewise Sal. Presently the
popular street corner under the glar-
ing arc lamps and in"full sight of the'
passing throng becomes as inviting for
& continuance of the tryst as Broad-
way for & rest cure.

There's little in the way of a cholee
for Freddle and 8al. They might walk
a while, yes; but more than love's
young dream is necessary to make A&
lovers' lane out of a New York streat.
There's the Cafe de Something around
the corfitr, 'The lights are dim there;

of Sal and Freddie going there.
They have another cholce, and only
about one more. 1t's the nolsy dance
ball down the avenue. - The brassy
piusio mimics sadly the sighiog of the
évening’s breese of the country lane,
which s nature’s own trysting place
for the village lad and lass; the thiek,
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Miss Winthrop's proposition is this:
Sho will establizh al her own expense
$16000 = bhouss, convenléatly
located for the working class, where
the -young 'peopla may meet under

2

CUPID IS GIVEN AID

the supervision of experienced chaper-
ons.

“I have been over every sectlon of
thia country studying Its soclal evils,”
Miss Winthrop sald, “and | think 1
have found now what will be A great
rrmadr for the young In this great
city.”

LOST U. S. WOMAN FOUND

Taken to Hospital In Italy Bhe Ex.
plaing 8he Was Overcome by IH-
ness and Had Falmted.
Rome,—Mrs, Willlam Mansfleld, the
American woman, whose disappear
aoce has caused much anxlety to her
friends and occasioned an investiga-
tion by the Italian authorities, -has
been' found in Venice, according to a

dispateh-to the Glornale d'Italla,

Mrs. Mansfield arrived in Venlce a
fortnight ago aund took & rooin et =
boarding house, which she left. The
pollee came upon her Ilylng uncon-
sclous in the street and removed her
to a hospltal. On regaining consclous-
ness the woman sald that she had
been overcome by {iliness and had
faloted, Bhe remained in the hospital
all night and left In the morning.

The police say ehe told them she
belonged to & wealthy New York fam-
fly, and that the name of her  hus-
band, from whom she was separated,
was Willlam Mansfield.

Mrs, Mansfleld left Salo, on Lake
@Garda, rbout two weeks ago after
cashing an American check for §60 at
a bank. She sald she was golog to
Verona to buy palat brushes, but thare
Is no trace of her having stayed at
any hotel in Verona. Apparently she
went direct to Venice. !

THIEF LEAVES FAKE WHISKY .

Burglar Breaks Glass in Saleon to Get
Colored Water and Throws
Loot Away,

gt. Loula—The crash of breaking
glass attracted.patrolmen to the sa-
loon of Charles €rosick early in the
morning. A plate glass in front of the-
place had been broken: But there was
no sign of a burglar. ;

The police found a bottle in the hall-
way. It was & quart bottle such as
is used to contaln wrisky, The cork
was out and lay nearby. Part of the
contents had been spllled. The rest
reflected a nlee, ruddy glow. Taking
it to the saloon, the police asked Cro-
sick If it was his, :

“Yep: that's all the (fellow took,
too,” was the reply. - “It's “colored”
water™ i

The police imagined the look of dis- - .
gust on the face of the b
be sampled the whibky.""

NEW PAPER IN NEW YORK

Gotham Wrlters on Strike Get It
Out—S8ay It Has Clrculation
of 100,000.

New York.—A néwspaper made its
appearance on the streels of this city,
end, according to ifs publishers, en-
joyed a first fssue circulation of 100.-
000 coples. It was written and edited
by the Jewinh newspaper men who are
an strike -and is four pages, seven
columns to a page. Most of ita in-
tormation was sbout its makers' strike
againat the Jewish dailles:” Thse strik-
ors themselves bocame newsboys in
the sireets.

A second issne was promised for
Inter and the writers who walked out
demanding more money and shorter
hours say it will be published at Inter
sals untll the strike ends. They
named it the Jewish Press.

NAME IS LOST 51 YEARS .

Minister’s Search for ldentity s Re-
warded Through Publication
of Bmall Item.

Springdale, Ark—Rev. Tavid L.
Leonard, erstwhils Rev. David John-
son, "Little Davy” to the few who re-
member the frightened, - bedraggled
youngster they sheltered whem, one
day In 1861 tederal artillery capsised
a hotuseboat at Ozard Landing; on the
Arkansas, has come into his own. For
the first time in fifty-one years he

greeted relativea and lparned what

he never knew before—his name.

With telegrams In hia hand from
the families of three brothers and sls.
ters in the south urging him to meat
them, the minister sat at the home of
his sister, Mrs. J. C. Johmson 'in
Springdnle, told Bis part of the dis-
connected  story, matched data with
some of the pioneers and ended by leg-
ally rencuneing the name David John-

80m,
David's parents moved from his

birthplace, Knox county, Tenn, two
years' before the war, to Coop Ridge,
near Fort Smith, Ark: When mother
and father died, —melghbors placed
David and four brothers and sistors
aboard a houseboat in charge of &

| slave, and started them for thelr old

bome In Tenneasos.

Following the capsizing of the boat
David disappeared. The other chil-
drén were taken aboard of a passen-
ger boat at the landing and on to thelr
found by & farmgr a few miles from
Ozark, sobbing on the river bank. He
was § yoars old and his name, he sald,
was “Davy.” Some months later,
James Johnson and his family of
Greenville, Tex., came through Osark
and adoptéd the homeless boy.

The Johnsons journeyed to Kansas
City, lived there four years, and then

weht east In the wagon to Tennesses,
At Jasper, Marion county. Tenn., Dav.
fd grew up and in 1801 was ordalned
& Primitive Baptist minlster. From
the moment he learned to read and
write he devoted his spare time In the
pearch of relatives and a-name. The
Johnsons told him all they knew of
his history, but he.found names and
dates -at ‘Ozark forgotten when he
sought to learn of his atay thers. Two
months ago boe received & letter from
the family of Thomas Leonard of
Kroppel, Tex., saying they had recog: '
nlzed in his story, told fn an Arkap-
sas paper, the connection with their
own family history.. :

The lettar directed him to Mrs. John-
son and whan he came to Bpringdale
the {dentification’ was made complete. .

Mr. Le¢nard now livea at Elkmont, *
Ala, Is mirried and has eleven grown
children. 2

BANDITS' FALSE COW FEET

imitation Moofa Worn by Callfornia
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